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direct, forcible j transposed from the battlefield or the drill
ground to the drawing room, these virtues might turn to
roughness. It is the minister's calling to be pious; but piety on
the golf course would sound like sanctimoniousness. The poet's
exquisite sensitivity, his power to voice his most intimate feel-
ings, his noble confidence in his genius, are the glory and the
peril of his craft. More than any other man, he is precariously
poised between the sublime and the ridiculous.

The proposed definition, it must have been noticed, is so
worded that it fits both aspects of literature, the active and the
passive, the writer's and the reader's. Without committing our-
selves to Benedetto Croce's paradox, "the identity of genius
and taste," we may readily admit that the two processes, crea-
tion and appreciation, coincide to a very large extent. The
reader enjoys the expression of personality on two and even
three planes: the personality of the character, the personality of
the author, and ultimately his own 5 through the exploration of
Hamlet's soul and of Shakespeare's soul, John Smith comes to
a fuller realization of himself. Whoever finds pleasure in a
book is confronting it with his own experience, illuminating the
written page with the living memory, rousing the slumbering
unconscious with the borrowed light, re-creating the book in his
own mind.

To the earnest reader, the word faaswre in our definition of
art will be a stumbling block. It would seem that we are "re-
ducing literature to the level of entertainment. To this we
might reply that good entertainment is well worth seeking, in
a world which ceases to be drab only to become strenuous and
tragic. But this would not affect the main issue: the vindication
of literature. Pleasure is not mere relaxation, and it is certainly
not identical with frivolousness. We do not claim that it is an
infallible guide to right living: it is an elementary response,
which tells us that some need in ourselves has found satisfac-
tion. So there is pleasure in yielding to the lower appetites, and
pleasure even in yielding to perversity; but no less surely there
is deep pleasure in the quest of truth, and in the performance